FOBBIES ARE BORANGE

EPISODE 17

NARRATOR:

Last week on Fobbies Are Borange, the chosen three ventured through the desert toward the big city of Fourside. We join them this week as they trek across the bridge that will lead them to the magnificent metropolis. Here on

[THEME SONG]

[FOURSIDE MUSIC]

NESS:

Woah… buildings. Huge buildings.

PAULA:

Wow, Ness, you’re right.

JEFF:

Why do I always talk last?

NESS:

Hey, the roads are funny directions.

PAULA:

Yeah, they’re crooked.

JEFF:

I can do this. I have a protractor.

NESS:

Wait, you can actually use those things?

JEFF:
These roads… they’re different.

PAULA:
Enough with the roads! Let’s look around while we’re here.

JEFF:

There’s a sign. Let me measure it with this ruler.

NESS:

Jeff. Stop.

PAULA:
What does the sign say, Ness?

NESS:
It says “meeting in progress for EarthBound 2”. Actually, it looks like it’s been scratched out. Oh, there’s something written under it. It says “meeting in progress for Mother 3 localization”. But that’s scratched out too.

PAULA:
Is there something on the sign that isn’t scratched out?

NESS:

Yeah, under all of that it says “meeting in progress for the persecution of Tomato for the Unified Mother 3 fan translation”.

PAULA:

Wow, that’s pretty harsh.

JEFF:

I wonder what he did.

NESS:

Probably giving people what they really want. Darn the government. Darn it to heck!

PAULA:
I wonder what’s in that building?

NESS:
Which one?

JEFF:
The big one.

NESS:
They’re all big!

PAULA:
The one that says ‘Monotoli’ on the side.

NESS:
No, I think that says ‘Monopoly’. This must be where they manufacture the game!

JEFF:
I call the cannon.

NESS:
Whatever dude as long as I can have the horse.

PAULA:
I call the SHUT UP.

JEFF:
That’s not a piece.

PAULA:
The sign says ‘Monotoli’. Anyone who can read can see that.

NESS:

Maybe that’s the game’s inventor. We’ll never know unless we go check it out.

JEFF:

Actually the Monopoly board game was created by Charles Darrow in 1935. He passed away in ’67 and is in no way tied to the Monotoli building.

NESS:
We’re not here to talk about evolution; we’re here to get in that building, so let’s go.

[MONOTOLI BUILDING MUSIC]

RECEPTIONIST:

Welcome to the Monotoli building. Can I help you find something?

PAULA:
Uh, yes… Beatrice. We’re looking for—

RECEPTIONIST:

My name is Gertrude.

PAULA:
But your nametag says

RECEPTIONIST:

She’s dead. I liked her name better.

NESS:

Then shouldn’t you say your name is Beatrice?

RECEPTIONIST:
Just tell me what you kids want.

NESS:
Where do they make the money?

PAULA:
Ness, this isn’t the Monopoly building.

JEFF:

Actually, what is this place?

RECEPTIONIST:

This is the Monotoli building, home to Fourside’s great mayor. The building was built in 1926 and contains 48 floors. Floors 2 through 46 have been blocked off for the last 3 years after a series of brutal murders, but floors 47 and 48 are for Monotoli and his assistants. You’re welcome to go up to floor 47, but going beyond that could result in certain death.

JEFF:

Great, thank you.

PAULA:

Let’s get on that elevator, guys.

LADY:

This elevator goes to the 47th floor. I’m assuming that’s where you want to go?

NESS:

Are there any other options?

LADY:

No.

NESS:
Okay, let’s go then.

LADY:

Uh… excuse me… are you staring at my hips?

NESS:

Who, me? No, not at all.

LADY:

Because I saw you out of the corner of my eye, and you were staring at my hips. 

JEFF:

They’re pretty big.

NESS:
Yeah, it was him—he was staring at your hips.

JEFF:
It wasn’t staring.

LADY:

You immature little twits! Get out of this elevator!

PAULA:

But this is only the 32nd floor!

LADY:

I don’t care, get off of my elevator, you perverts!

NESS:

Well she was rude.

JEFF:
She had big hips.

PAULA:
Well great, now we’ll have to take the stairs up to the 47th floor. 

NESS:

Uh… guys.

PAULA:

What is it, Ness?

NESS:
There’s blood on the walls. And the floors. And the ceiling. And on the furniture. And on the doors. And the windows. And the floors.

JEFF:
You said that already.

PAULA:

*freaks out* 

NESS:

I think we should go now.

[STAIR SOUND EFFECT LIKE 10 times]

PAULA:
Is this the right floor?

NESS:
I think it is. There’s no blood here… well, at least there’s not as much.

PAULA:

I think I saw someone moving over there!

NESS:

Yeah, they went into that room! … Hey, excuse me, what happened—oh my

ELEKTRA:

Oh, I’m sorry, are you lost?

PAULA:
*freaks out*

JEFF:
What happened here.

ELEKTRA:

Oh I apologize for the mess, there was a monopoly tournament held here every few weeks for the last three years and in the process some people were murdered yada yada and there’s still blood everywhere.

NESS:

See? I told you this was the monopoly building.

ELEKTRA:

Well, I’m sorry you have to see it like this. Did the elevator not take you to the 47th floor?

JEFF:
We got kicked off by Mrs. Big Hips.

ELEKTRA:

Oh, I’m sorry you had to deal with her. She’s a homeless woman who lives in the elevators here. Her name is Beatrice.

NESS:
Did she used to work here?

JEFF:

Was she ever dead?

ELEKTRA:

Well she lost her nametag which is the same thing as losing your job, so she started living in the—wait, why am I explaining all of this?

NESS:

Sorry about that. So what floor is this?

ELEKTRA:

This is the 46th. Just go up one more floor and you’ll be at the offices of Master Pokey.

NESS:
Pokey?

ELEKTRA:

And I’m Elektra, so if you ever need anything, just look around for me. I’m the building’s maid.

NESS:
Pokey?

PAULA:

Thanks, Elektra. Now we’re going to leave before I throw up.

[STAIR SOUND EFFECT]

BODYGUARD 1:

Excuse me, can I help you?

NESS:
Uh, yeah, we’re looking around. So actually, no, you can’t help us.

BODYGUARD 1:

Oh, help yourself. But be careful walking around. You might startle one of my homies and they’ll put a cap in you.

JEFF:

What you packing.

BODYGUARD 1:

This is the newest model of the 9millimeter. You play with guns, kid?

JEFF:

I dabble.

NESS:
Guys, this door is labeled ‘Pokey Minch’. That’s my neighbor’s name! Maybe they’re related!

PAULA:

Just open the door.

ALOYSIUS:

Woah, is that young Ness I see over there?

NESS:
Woah, hey Mr. Minch! What are you doing here?

ALOYSIUS:

I work here. Pokey and I are right under Monotoli in terms of power.

NESS:
Pokey? Pokey is here?

ALOYSIUS:

Yes, you’re in front of his door. By the way, I wanted to let you know that I’m sorry for the debt your family is in. But at the same time, let them know it’s their fault.

NESS:

Uh, okay Mr. Minch.

ALOYSIUS:

Please, call me Master Aloysius.

[DOOR SOUND EFFECT]

[DO DO DO DO DO DO DO DOOOOOOOOOO]

[POKEY’S HOME MUSIC]

POKEY:
Ness?

NESS:
Pokey?

POKEY:

I can’t believe you actually made it this far. Pretty good for a stinky pig’s butt. So how do you like the place?

NESS:

It’s nice… how did you get to this point?

POKEY:
It’s a long story and involves a beautiful golden statue, and knowing who’s back to scratch. Unfortunately for you, Ness, you’ll never be able to see the rich side of life.

NESS:

Really? Why? This is Eagleland, land of opportunity.

POKEY:

Shut up Ness! Just admit that I’m better than you at everything.

PAULA:
This is your friend?

NESS:

He used to be my friend. I wonder where things went wrong…

POKEY:
I’m tired of looking at your stupid faces. Samuel, Jackson! Get these losers out of my office.

BODYGUARD 1:

Get outta here!

[DOOR CLOSE SOUND]

[MONOTOLI BUILDING MUSIC]

NESS:

Man, he used to be such a cool guy. A fat, cool guy.

PAULA:

Where’s Jeff?

[POKEY MUSIC]

POKEY:

So that’s when I told her, ‘I gotta stay fly-y-y-y-y-y-y-y-y til I die—i-i-i-i-i-i-I’.

BODYGUARD:
Oh yeah that’s some rockin’ crap right there.

POKEY:

Wait a minute, who are you?

JEFF:
I’m Jeff. I was with Ness.

POKEY:
Really? Well get out of my office.

JEFF:

Fine. But you can’t rap.

[DOOR CLOSE]

[MONOTOLI MUSIC]

NESS:

Why were you still in there?

JEFF:

Nobody loves me.

[NOKIA RING TONE]

NESS:

Hello?

TONY:

Hi can I talk to Jeff?

NESS:
It’s for you.

JEFF:
I’m not here.

NESS:
Uh, Tony, he’s not here right now.

TONY:
Could you give him a message?

NESS:
Hey, he wants to leave a message.

JEFF:

Tell him no.

NESS:
Jeff says that you can’t leave one.

TONY:

Ohmygosh is Jeff there?

[CLICK]

PAULA:

Let’s get out of this crazy building.

NESS:

Sounds like a plan. But let’s take the stairs just to make sure we don’t have to deal with that lady again.

JEFF:

Uh… I’ll meet you guys there.

[FOURSIDE MUSIC]

PAULA:

Hey look, the Runaway Five are playing at that theatre!

NESS:
Hey I know those guys!

PAULA:

Let’s go see how they’re doing!

[TOPOLLA THEATRE MUSIC]

NESS:
One ticket please.

PAULA:
Uhm… there’s three of us.

NESS:

Shut up and walk close behind me!

[DOOR SOUND EFFECT]

TRISHA:

Can I help you with something?

PAULA:

…Trisha?

TRISHA:
Ohmygod Paula! How’re you doing today?

PAULA:

I’m fine… uh… what are you doing here?

TRISHA:
Oh, isn’t it awesome? My dad bought the Topolla theatre as an early Christmas present!

JEFF:

It’s July.

TRISHA:

Well in some cultures they celebrate Christmas in—

JEFF:

No.

TRISHA:

So what brings you to the big city?

PAULA:
We’re here on… business. But we saw the Runaway Five were playing so we decided to stop by.

TRISHA:

Oh yeah, isn’t it great? We had them sign a contract that puts them in debt up to their eyeballs! Now I’ll get to hear their music all the time!

NESS:

Can those guys possibly stay out of debt for one freakin’ minute?

TRISHA:

Ohmygod hi Ness! You’re still looking hot as usual!

PAULA:

Okay time to go the show is starting soon.

TRISHA:

Enjoy the show! Come back and see me sometime!

PAULA:
I’m sure we will.

TRISHA:

I was talking to Ness!

[DOOR SOUND]

JEFF:
There’s a lot of people in here.

GUY:

Hey, are you Ness? I was told to let you in, the Runaway Five are expecting you.

NESS:
Really? Awesome!

[DOOR]

LUCKY:

Hey, look everybody, it’s our favorite rag-tag hero and his girlfriend! And who’s your new pal?

NESS:
Hey Lucky, this is Jeff.

JEFF:
Hi.

LUCKY:

So did you guys come to see the show?

PAULA:
Yeah we were in town and decided to stop by when we saw the theatre. We also heard you guys are in debt again?

LUCKY:

Yeah, the theatre owner is a little crazy. Actually, she doesn’t really know how to handle money… since she’s… 12.

NESS:
After everything you’ve done for us, I’m sure we’ll figure out something.

LUCKY:
I hope so. But hey, no worries, at least we’re playing to sold-out crowds every night! You guys go enjoy the show.

PAULA:

See you later!

[RUNAWAY FIVE SONG]

NARRATOR:

That was a long episode. Regardless, the chosen three have acknowledged the fact they need to help the Runaway Five. Join us next time when they do just that. Here on Fobbies Are Borange.

Blah poop opium opossum watch out for that squirrel!

